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AAA 
BLACK EV D SUSAN, 
Hen in the Downs the fleet was moor'd, 
the ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
% Ther Black- ey d Suſan came on board. 
O! where ſhall 1 my true love find! 
Tell me ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 
If my ſweet William, if my ſweet William, 
fails among the crew. 


William who bigh upon the yard, 
rock'd with the billows to and fro: 
Soon as her welt known voice he heard, 
he ſigh'd and caſt his eyes below; | 
The cords ſlide gently thro? his glowing hands, 
And quick as lightning. znd quick as lightning. 
on the deck he ſtands, 
As the ſweet lark, high poiſed in the air, 
+ huts cloſe his pinions to his breail, 
i chance his mate's ſhrill call he hear, | 
then dropt at once into her neſt: 
| The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 
* Might envy William's, might eavy William's 
lips, thoſe kiſſes ſweet, 


Oh! Sufan Sufin ! my lovaly dear, 
my vows ſhall ever more remain; 
Let me kiſs off that falling tear, 
we only part to meet again: 
Change as ye liſt, ye winds, my heart ſhall be, 
The faithful W the faithful compals, 
that ſtill points to thee, 


Believe not what the land- men ſay, 
who tempt with doubt thy conſtant mind, 
*+ hey'll tell the ſailors when away, 
In every port a miſtreſs find: 
Yet ſure believe them, when they tell you ſo, 
For thou art with me, for thou art with me, 


2 |  whereſov'er | go. 


3 
IF to fair India's coaſt we fail, 
thy eyes are ſeen in diamonds bright, 
Thy breath in Afric's | [picey gale, 
thy ſkin tig as the iv ry lo Mhite; 
Thus ev'ry beauteous object that [ view, 


Wakes in my foul, wakes in my foul, 
ſome charms of lovely Sus. | 


. Though bantles call me from thy arms, 
William ſhall to his dear return 
Though cannons roar, yet fate from ham, | 
my pretty Suſan do not mourn. | 
Love turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 


Leſt precious tears, leſt precious tears, 
mould drop from Suſan's eye. 1 


The boat-ſwain gave the dreadful word, — 4 
the fails their {welling boſom ſpread, 2 
No longer mult ſhe ſtay on board, 2 

they kiſs'd, he ſigh' d, and hung his heads 
Her leſſening | boat unwilling rows to land, = 


on, ſhe crics; adieu, ſhe cries, 
and wav'd her ily hand, 


HHH +++ 
William's Return to Black Ey'd Suſan, . 


A through a grove | took my way, 
ſweet recreation for to take, 
A charming muiden fair and gay, 
8 for her true love ſad moan did make, 
In a ſweet bower, near a pleaſant green, 
- Dreſt like a goddeſs, dreſt like a goudels, - 


. or ſome beauteous queen. 4 | 
T o this poor maid with ſorrow fl'd, — 4 
I Went to eaſe her of her ſmart, 

But when my perſon ſhe beheld, Gale 

2 ſhe ſaid, kiad fir, I pray depatt ! i 


Wbat buſineſs have you here to trouble me CT: | 
Or to be ſcoffing, or to be ſcolling | 1 —4 
| at my miſery. 
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Sweet lovely miſtreſs E. the grove, 
why ſhould I make a ſcoff of thee, 
I do perceive you are in love, 
and | could wiſh it were with me: 
Sweet lovely creature, tell me but your name, 
For your ſweet rn for your ſweet charms, 
my ſenſes do enflame. 


Suſan, that is my name, ſaid ſhe, 
who am oppreſt with grief and woe; 
My deareſt love is gone to ſea, © 
but where he is | do not know: 4 


My jewels abſence fills my heart with tears, 
* have not ſeen him, 1 ande not ſeen him 


theſe five long years, 


Dear miſtreſs Suſan, I proteſt, 
I think I know this ſame young man, 
Has he not a mole upon his breaſt! 
likewiſe his name js William Lamb : 


And if he be the fame I'll tell you plain, 
That all your ſighs, that all your ſighs 


and tears, are ſpent in vain, 


That is the man who is my dear, 
pretty Suſan did reply, 

You make me tremble for to hear, 
of my love's inconſtancy, 


Bout ſurely ſuch a thiag can never be, 


For he admires, for he admires 
none alive but me. 


Thar $ your miſtake, ſweet charming fair, 
for I will let you underſtand, 
William is married, J declare, 
to a young maid in New England: 
And he is raiſed to a high degree, 


Therefore e him, ihereſore forget him, 
ſir ce he is falſe to thee. 


17 7 this be true oi ye have ſaid, 
then all my joys ate laid aſide; 


4 


( 
I am a poor diſtreſſed maid, 
no other ſhall make me a bride, 
Since he is falſe, a maid I'll live and die, 
But war my heart, bur (till my heart- 


does in kis boſom lie. 


-All happineſs attend my dear, 
_ where'er he goes by land or fea ; 
My love to him is ſtill fincere, 
tho' he has prov'd ſo falſe to me: 
Yet let ſweet William uſe me as he will, 
J cannot rt 1 cannot chuſe 
bdaut love ſweet William {tiJ). 


I * he glad with all my heart, 
to ſee ſweet William once again; 
Then I my mind would Won impart, 
to him who breaks my heart in twain, 
And ſhe who is his bride I love her too, 
Though he is fa)ſe, thouph he is falſe, 
my love to him js true. 


* K K KK K KK EN KK KKK KK K 
The Right and True ANSWER. 


Where as my ſweet William, where is my dear ? 
tols'd on the billows to and fro, 
Sometimes as high as mountain=tops, 
then finking on the waves below. 
Thus like my troubled heart the ſhip did move, 
And like my wand'ring, and like my wand'ring 
fancy it doth rove, 


Sometimes in Glen ſleep I ſee, 
the fhip with full ſpread fails come, 
With water-men fo neat and trim, 
© for to convoy me ſafe to him: 
Come hail the ſhip, ye failors tell to me, 
If my ſweet r if my ſweet William 
; no alive may be. 
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Then I do ſee . 0.2 fly 

for to receive me in bis arms, 

Suſan, / ſays he, welcome on board, 

I do admire thy beauteous charms: 

& thouſand kiſſes on me does beſtow, 

While the ſhip ſoftly, while the ſhip ſoftly 
| 1 is going to and fro. 


N of raptures I enjoy, 
fair Helen with all her beauty bright, 
By Paris could not be admired more, 
than I by William my heart's delight : 
But when 1 awake, like Roſamond fair 1 ſee, 
Love's but a fable, love's but a fable, L 
all my cotoforts flee. 


How does my heart thus panting l 
n 
William is on the ocean wide, 
not by his Suſan to be ſeen. 
Oh Neptune! pray be kind unto my dear, 
Quickly convoy him, quickly convoy him 
my foul to cheer, 


Boreas inſtead of bluſtering ſtorms, 

breath out a ſweet and pleaſant gale, 

That ſwiftly o'er the purling ſtreams, 

my deareſt love may fafely fail: 

' You Mermaids with your harmony ſweet, 

Charm my my ſweet William,cbarm my ſweet William 
| N to his ſilent ſleep, 


And when they to the harbour come, 
- winds whiſper gently in mine ear: 
Like unto lightning I would fly, 

* William, thy conſtant heart to cheer, 
The boats ſo willing row'd to the ſhip ſide, 
Calling ſweet William, calling fweet William 7 

| to tecelve his bride, 
Into my arms he ſtraight would fly, 
ſaying, Why doth my love complain? 


. | 
„ 


| N 
Though I have been abſent many à long day, 
yet have I returned to thee again, | 
I am thy William, join'd to thee by oath, ' 
Nothing but death, nothing but death _. 2 
; ſhall ever part us both. 


eee 
SUSAN'S LOYALTY. 


EE ING his Suſan's loyalty, | 
tears down his cheeks did drop amain 
My dear behold on my right breaſt, P 
you know there grows a mole certain: 
This plainly ſhows that | am hee 54 
Who left thee weeping, who left thee weepin 
and went to ſea, 


I am William Lamb thy only dear, 
come view my face, love, and behold 1 
Let not thy heart be fore oppreſt, 
there is the broken piece of gold, 
Which he did break upon a certain day, 
When we did part, when we did part, 
| and [ failed away, 


Sorrow and hardſhip I went through, 
while [-was on the raging: main, 
Now to my dear beloved Sue, 
I am returned ſafe again: 
No more ['l] croſs the raging ocean wide, 
But live at pleaſure, but live at pleaſure 
with my loving bride. 


Suſan into a ſwoon did faint 
at William's feet, I do declare, 
Soon he reviv'd his charming faint, . 
there was a jovial happy pair; 
William and Suſan ſweetly paſt along, 


Io Plymouth church, to Plymoth church, 


where multitudes did throng, 


ei — 


—— 
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3 ** ſtont ſailors brave and bold, & 
| d twenty maids in rich attire, — _ 
A Morious ſight for to behold, 

- muſic play'd ſweet to their deſire: þ 
To commodate the bride and bridegroom there, 
Now A are Join'd, now they are join'd, 
- a ſweet and nappy pair. 


eee STKEEXESE 


The FLOWERS of the FOREST. 


To its own Proper Tune. 


I 'VE ſeeen the ſmiling of fortune beguiling e 


Loe felt all her fevouts, and found them decay, 
So ſweet was the bleſſing, 
/. _ So fond the careſſing: 
But now they are faded, and fled far away. 


| ve ſeen the Foreſt, adorned the foremoſt, 
With flow'rs of the faireſt, ſo pleaſant and gay: 


80 bonny was their blooming, * 
With ſweets the air 5 | 
But now they are with'red, and faded away, 


oo · ſeen the morning with gold the hills adorning, 


1 And loud tempeſts ſtor ming before the middle. day, 


I have ſeen Tweed's ſilver fireams 
Shining in the funny beams: 
Grow drumly and dark as it roll'd on it's way. 


Ab I fickle fortune, why this cruel ſporting ! 

ks thus ſo perplex us, poor ſons of the day? 
Nae mair your ſmiles can cheer me, 
Nae mair your frowns can fear me: 


| For Ne flowers of the Yreſt are fle. far away. 
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